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War in the Desert

NOON brought a fresh care, Through my power-
ful glasses we saw a hundred Turkish soldiers
issue from Mudowwara Station and make straight
across the sandy plain towards our place. They
were coming very slowly, and no doubt unwillingly,
for sorrow at losing their beloved midday sleep;
but at their very worst marching and temper they
could hardly take more than two hours before
they reached us.

We began to pack up, preparatory to moving
off, having decided to leave the mine and its leads
in place on chance that the Turks might not find
them, and we be able to return and take advantage
of all the careful work. We sent a messenger
to our covering party on the south, that they
should meet us farther up, near those scarred
rocks which served as screen for our pasturing
camels.

Just as he had gone, the watchman cried out
that smoke in clouds was rising from Hallat
Ammar. Zaal and I rushed uphill and saw by its
shape and volume that indeed there must be a
train waiting in that station. As we were trying
96